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Emil. lie no ftep further. 

Per, Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil . I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev'ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade • I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing fhall be punifhd. 

With what lhall happen, gain ft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to hcare ; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights, it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no farther. 

Thef. Oh fhe muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their itinde. 
Which fometimelhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleife 
Both feald with eye,anfe earejyou muft be prefent, 
You are the viftours tneede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Queftions title* 

Emil, Pardon me. 

If I werethcre, Hd winke 
Thef. Yon muft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

£mil, I am extindl, 

There is but envy in that light, which flkowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of fcorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other ,gct her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murthcr 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. ’ 

Hip. You muft gee; 

Emil, In faith I will not. 
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Why the knights mnft kindle 
You ai1uT ty °r Ur Cyc ? no ^ of this war 

Jml, Sir pardon me ’ 

Su.?fS!feU. ki " s<!o! "' raa) ' be,ri<1 ' 

rS£u y^ cIi,v y eIIt ^n,atyour pleafure, 
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Hip. Farewell Sifter, 
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